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THE TwWoO WAYS,
Two l!&;_ﬂ confront each soul who enters

The one leads upward to succoss
The other dawnward through s devious

way
. To bitter angulsh and distress:
And :\;?!ry one may chooun wpleh way he

. May toll and u
mii- lolter ldly down n no::-?; ':f:?:?"
hat leads to endless, hopeless deeps,
The upward road I8 stoep and h to ell
wAnd he who chooses it mu::d-t':-t':amb'
lthm&uut::oummmu: his handa
I'r:ho Jagged rooks, the thorns must drive
eu;n t:l:lt:r polnts, and bloody foolprints

| His way along the monuntain side;

And he must cary
' B ¢ the steps by which he

With his own hands, or woe betide.

|

And up the tollsome Journey; now and then
The clouds may for @ moment lift,

‘And ‘:I;;nuun the fogs that lower on the

| The sun may make tny rift;

And I:‘ l?‘:lartrm,rm may be that some brown

Muy chaer his soul with tender son
Or, growing near his feet, a violet o
May cheer him s he plods along,

The f‘l'?:;eu of friendship blooming by the

Hold much the homesick heart to choer
0 trg‘;‘lp'?uhr of fellow travelers on the

Dries many a bitter heart-wrung tear:
The t:irs]otma Journey upward through the

Ix lighted by the starllt eves of love,

And when the goal 1 N '
Sound gonl 1& reached at last ‘tis

God's cloudlesn skies streteh out above.

The downward road |s easy of descent,
Ita way s paved with [die hours;
The :::::u Ewoon amidst the smothered

Of earth’s most falr and rarest flow'rs;
The sound of song and laughter fills the alr,
And musto gayly leads the way
Wilh“da:tutnx feet thut trend the gleaming
‘ 1]
For on the road 'tis always day,
The birds slnr ever in the glittering troes,
~ The brooks leap lightly In the nun,
And nover a eloud obscures the azure sky,
And never a bar of whade may run
Across the placld waters 81 the lnkes,
Whose wavelots glow like new pressed
wine,
red ns rose blood of fresh-crushed

Erapes
That grow along the castled Rhine.

‘A siren sings to woo ench wayward heart,
And everything Invites to sloth.

Falr Pleasure holds a vell before (he eyes,
And, blinded Itke a fluttering moth,

The lolterer soeks kaleldoscople sweets,
‘THl youth has fled and night comes on,

Then wakes to find his Iife an ldle dream—
A wasted flower, {ts perfume gone.

Then choose to-day, before It Is too late,
While hope still sings her lusty song:
The gulde posts have been sot by noble

sonls
For warnings as they passed along.
=~Willlam R. Dunroy, in Chicago Inter
Ocean.

_ AN UNPLEASANT

Y NAME is John
Vaughan, I used
to attend a board-
ing school up in
the interior of New
York state. It was
not a large school,
having but 25 stu-
dents, nnd was sit-
uated nbout four
miles from the vil-
Inge of B—o,

The sohool was

conducted by two
brothers—Dr. Wil-
lnm ond Mr. Hen-
ry Brown. Dr. Willlam was the older
nud had the chief management of af-
fulrs. He was a very stern mun, always
ready to punish an offender. When he
found a boy in mischief he either sen-
tenced him to a certain amount of work
or introduced him to the pleasures of
the birch, wielded by his own strong
arm,

Mr. Henry was different from his
brother, in that he couldn’t be severe
M he tried to. When Mr. Henry nt-
tempted to be cross with a boy all the
boy needed to do was to look peni-
tent, and he was immediately for-
given.

Mothor Hopkins nitended to the
household affairs. She waa a kind old
goul—full of remedies for bruises and
colie and kind words and gingersnaps—
but still she could box a boy's ears when
necesenry,

Thus the school was conducted fn n
very fair and comfortable manner, and
we boys were generally happy.

Tom Wisk was my evil genius. He
slept in the same hed that 1 did, and
was in the same class, Me was much
smaller than 1, but quick, wiry and
smart,

1 say that Tom was my evil genius,
and T mean it, for had it not been for
Tom T might have led a peaceable and
prosperous life; but, o8 it was, Tom wis
always leading me into sernpes nnd
trouble, He never got into serapes.
Oh. no! He always led me into them,
and then slipped out while T got the
punishment.

1t was Tom who neked me to climb
the old ehestnut and get him a rnbln:s
nest up In its brancheg, becuuse his
thumlb was sa sore he couldn’t elimb;
and, when I got up there, didn't he
throw a stone at the big hornet's nest
and leave me alone to fight them?

Tt was Tom who told me to give the
gzlngerhreml heart, with the frosted
Eugar on it, which my aunt laauel rfl'lli
me, 1o pretty Mary Smith, and, just

: br'.fnrl' we started for ehureh, stole the
cnke out of my pocket and put o
wrapped-up piece af shingle in its place,
Mary never forgave me for giving her
that plece of ghingle, and Tom nte the
E"‘I(\:.m got me into an awful lot fo
gerapes, but the worst one was when he
got me gtuck in the garref. Tt hap-
pe;.l‘;dm :,;;“ﬁ ';mnll cupola on the top
of the school, where the big be.!l wis
hung. It pot only served as a cover for
{1 bell, but was an ornament to thr:
bulidlng, having little spires and fancy
work stuck on {t.

In, youi lind togo up

To reach the n—llr:i:h ‘i_“ bidly fiooted

toa:“' "i!ngl;!li:;'l“the beneath the
L 4

gupola having nothing

jolat and the laths an

peiling below
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There had once been wladder reachs
ing to the opening by which the cupola
was entersd, but it had been taken awny
for some renson, The opening itself
waus very narrow, and only o thin per-
son could get through it,

Pom had ofteft expressed his inten-
tion of going up into the cupola, but
never tried it till one morning in June,
Ie induced me fo go with him. We
munnged to get into the garret without
being seen, and then tried our best to
reach the cupoln, hut were nusncoess-
ful,

Tom didn't give up, however, and sev-
eral times I saw him golng to the gar-
ret, At lnst; one night, he told me hs
had found o way, and sald he would try
it the next afternoon.

The next afternoon was a half-holi-
day, nnd we sneaked up to the top of
the house, What was my surprise to
find everything as it lad been before.
I had an idea Tom had rigged up a
ladder or something of that kind, and
in disgust T turned to go downstairs;
but Tom pointed out a lot of empty
boxes over in one corner. ['immediate-
ly saw his plan, and we commenced to
urrange the boxes, one on top of the

CAUGHT HOLD OF MY FOOT.

ather, on the joist below the hole.

Tom mounted first, and went through
the hole like an eel. Then 1 followed.
I was stouter thun Tom, and [ found
srome difficulty in foreing my shbulders
through,

At lust, 1 manoged to get my head,
ghoulders and nrms on the outer side of
the opening, but there I stuck, [
coultn't get any further to save me.

Tom pulled and togged, and I
struggled, but it was no go. Then we
both commenced to laugh. 1 mude a
desperate effort—got a little further—
a little further still—and then accident-
ally kicked the top box, and over they
all went—rattle-te-bang, rattle-te-bang,
crash! The top box knocked part of
the ceiling through.

Oh, horrors! What if Dr. William
should hear the noise? In my exeites
ment I let my hands slip till | hung by
my armpits. Tom looked scared, and
sald:

“You great gawlk!
that for?"

This set me to lnughing again,

“What are you laughing at, youn
booby? How are we going to get
down?"

This sobered me, and I began to think
of the perils of the situation, 1f1was
caught there I would get o whipping.
If T let go I would drop through the
celling nnd break my legs. If [ re-
muined there I would starve.

My arms now commenced to tingle,
from their unnatural position, and I told
Tom to give me a pull, He valiantly
get to work, took hold of my cont-col-
lar and commenced to pull.

“Mereiful powers! What's that?"

A strong pair of hands eanght hold
of my foot, and the stern voice of D,
William was heard saying:

“What do you mean by coming up
here, sir? Come down this instant!
Don't you hear me, sir? I shall make
an example of yon before the whole
school, Let go this instant, =ir, or
your punishment will be donbled!"

Did you ever hear of such a thing?
Did the man wont me to brenk my
neck? Did he think 1 wanted to go
through that ceiling like a shot?

I heard the voice of Mother Hopkina
adviging the doctor to pull me down.
Oh, how I hated her at that moment!
The doctor took firm hold of the bottom
of my pantaloons, and commenced te
pull.

Tom pulled above, and 1 remained in
the middle. Something had to breal,
and it was my suspenders! One huts
tan, two buttons, and, murder, oh, my
trousers! 1 heard a seream from
Mother Hopking, and then I fell,

The doctor picked me up and took me
downstalra, All the skin was rubhed
oft of my left leg, and my right leg was
full of splinters, Mother Hopkina
bound up my wounds, and then the doe-
tor whipped me before all the school.

Did Tom get whipped? Not a bit of
it. He waited tH1 the const was clear,
and then swung himself down hy a plece
of hellrope he fonnd there.

Al T have to say in ending is this—
boys, either have vour buttons sewed
very tightly, or don't attempt o erawl
throngh narrow holes.—Golden Days.

What did you do

Apple Cokee.

Some time ago 1 saw a request for ap-
ple cakee, nnd as | have never seen it an-
swered will send mine: Mix well one-
half teaspoonful salt and twao level fen-
spoonfuis of baking powder with two
cupfuls of sifted flour; rub in one-
fourth cupful cold butter, bent one egg
light, add three-fourths of a cupful of
milk and stir it into the flonr; use more
milk if needed to make the dough soft
enough to spread holf an inch thick on
i shallow pan: poare, quarter awd rore
four Inrge sour apples and divide each
gquarter lengthwise; lny in rows on top
of the dongh, core edge down, and press
into dough slightly: sprinkle augne
pver (he apple, being chrefi] not to
let it touch the pang bake about 20 1ain.
utes; serve with lemop spuge,~ Phile

delphis Press,

A DOCTOR'S MESSENGERS.

How o Coumeelicut Physicinn Saves
Much Time and Travellng.

A city physician's clientele, as o rule,
Is compactly loeated, but the coundry
physician practices over a lurge extent
of territory. He is quite likely to have
two patients critienlly ill, each putient
half & dozen miles apart, and ench liv-
ing a like distance from the doctor's
own home. Eusily it will be seen that
paying daily calls and keeping posted
with sick persons soattersd anbout like
that becomes nlmost an impossibility.

These conditions confronted Dr,
Charles L. Lang, of Meridan, N, Y., for
many & long year, nnd he endgeled his
brain to some purpose in finding a way
to help himself, The homing pigeon
solved the problem. e has a regular
plgeon service between his patients and
himself,

The doctor hus found time (o kKeepup
on medical topics, take good care of his
pitients and cultivate pigeons, all threo
very successfully,

There is nothing difficuit about it
after all, In the first place, the doctor
sonds to ench patient about whose con-
dition he wishes to be posted, one or
more of the carrier pigeons, Some
member of the family has blanks which
must be filled in with detailed recorls
of time, pnlse, temperature snd respira-
tion. A blank filled, it is incloged in an
aluminum capsule made to clasp on the
pigeon's leg. This done, the bird is re-
lensed, and at once speeds away to the
home of the waiting physicinn, at the
rate of o mile n minute.

In this way Dr. Lang is enabled to
keep thoroughly in touch with his pi-
tienta at a distance, with about one-
ifth the amount of travel he would
have 1o endure under other eircum-
stances. Notonly that, but he is really
much better posted, bocause it would
often happen thut he would be unable to
pay visits at all, and so perhaps would
misa seeing n sick person at just the
time when he most needed. Now he
ean go awny from home to visit potients
and feel sure that when he returns re-
ports will be awalting him from others,
Should these reports tell him that a call
fromg him is an absolute necessity, why
then he goes, und that is all there is of
it

tablishing o loft of these feathered
messengers, to begin with a few paivg
of breeders, which should be kept cons
fined to the loft, with an outside cov-
ered aviary if possible, to give them no-
cess to the pround. The pigeons, if al-
lowed their liberty, nee apt to Iy away,
no mutter bow long they have been in
prison. Do ot try to train the birds
until they are four months old. Then
take them a mile or two from home in
different directions. Inerease the dis-
tance proportionately from one to twa
hundred miles for the birds in the firs!
season's worl.—N. Y. Herald,

MAR RIA_G_E FOR SOLDIERS.

An Argument Favoring Marringens
Among Enlisted Men,

The post commander at Fort Assini.
boin, Mont., recently reprimanded Post
Chaplain Batemnn beenuse the Intter
had officiated at the marringe of a non-
commissioned officer and n young wom-
anatthe post. The wholeaffair was stig-
matized “unauthorized and improper,”
but the chaplain didn’t think so and
promptly appenled. He held that no
authority was to exist which enn grant
or deny permission to enlist men to get
married and that his suthority to per-
form the marriage ceremony is in no
way deprived from the military estab-
lshment. The post commander held
that no married men were wanted in
the service and speeinl authority was
not only required to reenlist a married
man but also to murry one.

Gien. Brook, commanding the depart-
ment of Dakota, through whose hands
the papers pussed, pronounced Chaplain
Bateman’s act “perfectly lawful andl
proper,” but favored some rule being
adopted which might prevent enlisted
men from wmorrying while in  the
service, Maj, Gen, Miles commments as
follows upan the poluts at issue:

“The course of Chaplain Bateman ap-
pears fully warranted by law and regu-
lations. While the objection to soldiers
marrying is well recognized jt is not
prohibited by law or regulntions and
the military anthorities are not, there.
fore, warranted in intervening, As
neither the soldier nor his wife are en-
titled to claim or privilege from the gov-
ernment during his service on necount
of marriage, under proper administra-
tion no detriment to the service need re-
sult.,” The maojor gencral remorks
further that “the evil consequences like-
Iy to result from prohibiting the mar-
ringe of soldiers would no doubt far ex-
ceed those existing under present cons
ditions"—N. Y. World,

No Living Mammoths,

For several years the story hns been
extensively eirenlated that the natives
of Alaska nre aquainted with living
mammoths. The probable origin of the
gtory was pointed out at o reeent meet-
ing of the Biological Society of Wash-
ington by Mr. C. H: Townsend. In 1§88,
when he was in Alaska, some of the nn-
tives questiomed him concerning the
nature of the giant animal whose bomes
are not infrequently found there, nnd
he drew restorations of the mammoth
In order to show them how it looked
when living. 'They were greatly inter-
ested in the pictures, sud made copies
of them. These copies, he thinks, have
been widely seattered through Alasku,
and being found by white men in the
hands of the natives, have given rise
to the belief that the prehistoric bessts
still inhabit that ecountry.—Youth'y
Companion,

The Greek i8 a grent reader of news-
papers. At present 152 newspipern are
published in Greece, with an aggregate
eirculation of 175,000, The political
journals number 82; literary, 12; com.
mevcial, 16; scientific, 28; satirical, wix:
legal, six, und medieal, two, News.
poperd are to be found lo almost ev
town in Peloponnesus, the main land
end the Lalands—~N, ¥, Sup.
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Tt is best,” says Dr. Lang," when es-

SOCIAL LIFE IN 'NDIA,

A Country Withont Paupers—~The Ius
ner Anpect of Hér Famine,

Civillzed citizens seeustomed to an
elaborate and expensive system of poor
reliel have perhaps never asked them-
pelves what is the ordinary social and
civie manner in Indin of providing for
the pauper population. Iremember be-
ing usked by a newly-appointed presi-
dent of the poor-law beard in one of
Mr. Gladstone's cabinets to talk with
him about his new portfolio, *Why not
begin,” I said, “by exgmining the meth-
ods pursued in such a land as India?
With a subjeet population of 200,000,000
and 70,000,000 or 50,000,000 more prae-
tieally dependent on Britain, the lessona
of such n field ought to teach you
much!”  “Bless my soul, yeal" he
ejaculated. “I muost look into thatl
What is the poorlaw system of Indin?"
And uightily astos’ gal was the able
minister when I replieid: “There 18
none at all!”  Yet so, indeed, it is; and
the reasons of this, immeasurably cred-
{table morally and socially to the Hindn
people, are well worth grasping by
such as would comprehend the inner
uspects of Indinn famines. First of all,
India is the home of the ideal—re-
ligious, metaphysical and domestic—
to an extent which mukes those ridicus
lous who speak of her creeds as ig-
norant or her inhabitants as “heathen,”
You mever see any but the most
wretehed women begeing for alms
there. Why? The explanation proves
how elevated, even if mistaken, the aver-
age moral sense isof the people. Every
woman not deformed or an outcast or
insane—at least in the higher castes—
has been betrothed at an early age to
a boy, whose household thence forward
adopts her entirely. 1f the little hus-
band dies before or during the marriage
the disaster is regarded universally as
the penalty for sing committed by the
female in n previous life. The widow
must submit and will submit, not mar-
rying again, but hoping, by patience,
to rejoin her lord after death, and his
fomily will, until her demise, loyally
support her for his sake, Practically
this view obtaing all over the land, and
aus every femanle childl becomes be-
trothed all women are definitely pro-
vided for. If the rosh ardor of certain
erude reformers could have its will and
alter this =o s to promote the remar-
ringe of Hindoo widows all those who
became wives for a second time would
find peither of the two allied families
willing to sustpin o wife belonging in
the next world 1o two hushands or to
none ot all.  Besides this the sentiment
of the bhao-bund or blood relationship
fs all powerful in the land and never re-
pudinted. As also in  Japan, where
there are no poor-laws and no paupers,
the ties of Kinship are eyerywhere ac-
knowledged, discharged snd  repaid;
and the household eakes will be distrib-
uted to all who put forth the cluim of
poverty, hunger and relationship. Add
to all this that charity is not so much
a virtue in India as a habit, a religions
necessity, an indispensable passport
to further prosperous existences and it
will be seen why Indin, in o most tender
and effective manner, fulfills the law
which Christinns only, or principally,
tolk about.—8ir Edwin Arnold, in North
American Review.

BOTTLED BACTERIA.

Fearn Hitherto Expressed Abount
Them Are Passing Away,

The average layman has long been
sustained hy a secret belief that the
vast majority of bacterin are harmless,
and, considering that he daily consumes
millions of them in eating, drinking
and sleeping, it is consoling to find the
belief conflrmed by an eminent suthor
ity.

Avother seientist contributing to an
English review does something toward
relieving bacterin of their evil name by

with successful butiermaking. But-
ter, ns everyone knows, is best made
from sour cream and does not keep
well unless the cream is soured befores
churning. The result is usually at-
tained by letting the eream stand till
It sours of its own accord. But o series
of experiments carvied on in Schles-
wig-Holstein have proved that the sour-
ing of cream s produced by the pres-
ence of certnin bacteria, which can b
cultivated and introduced in such nway
as to cause artificially the necessary
souring.

A doctor nimed Witter hns studled
tbe subject and “so skillfully blended
certain cultures together that when
the mixture was added in due propor-
tion to sterilized cream to effect sour-
ing the butter made therefrom was of
most delicious flavor, pure and of great
commercial value, Inasmuch as it kept
admirably.”

The dried seed or powder of the bac-
teria nsed in this process can now be
bought put up in bottles, A proportion
ig added to a small quantity of skimmed
milk, which is subjected to a moderatas
continuous heat till the bneterin have
develoged, The “fermentation starter™
is then added to the eream. The pure
calture is only used occasionally,
enough of the “starter” being left over
every day to begin operations with on
the next, Theexcellence of Dunish but-
ter is attributed to the care taken in
choosing the “fermentation starter. —
Popular Belence Monthly,

The Temptation,

“Whatever induced you Lo marry me
rnyway, i1 1 am ko distusteful to you?"
he asked, fiercely.

“T think it was the advertisements,”
she sald.

“The what?"

“The advertisements, The household
bargaing, you know. 1 thoughtitwould
he g0 lovely 1o go to the department
stores and buy leepicky for nine centa,
renl eight-cent dippers for only one sent
and all that sort of thing. Of course,
1 had no use for that kind of stuff as
long as I remained single - Cineinnati
Enquirer.

—An Auburt, Me,, man has devised a
200k stove oun trucks and has Jald &
trank on which to move it between the
sunmer and winter kitchens

explaining how much they have to do |

PITH AND POINT.

The Visitor—“And what are you g
Ing to make of him?" Mamma—"1
want him to be a philanthropist
"Why, thers is no money In  that"
“But all the philathropists have beer
very ricli."—Life, *

Mother—"Johnny, how aften have
I told you that you mustn't bolt your
food,” Johany—*Guess 't Isn't 1o
worse to bolt my food than it is for you
to turn the key on it when it's in the
cuphoard.”—Hoston Transcript.

—Rescued.—~They had been drifting
about in the open boat for seven doys,
ond had ahmost given up hope, when the
lookout erled, wildly: “A sall, a saill"
The only woman passenger looked up,
and nsked, anxiously: “Ob, Is it & bar
gain sale?"—Philadelphia North Amer
fean.

—A Natural Request—"This new
sonp,” eaid the barber, “is very nice,
It is mode largely of cream, with just
a dash of aleohol In it,” “Well, remem-
ber I'm a temperance man,” returned
Dobbers, “and don't put any more of it
in my mouth than you ean help."—Har-
lem Life.

~—*“It was Napoleon, you know, who
said that Heaven was on the side of the
army with the heaviest artillery.”
“Yes, Nupoleon was all right in his
day, but he is & back number. Heaven
nowadays is on the side of the country
that has wost bonds outstanding in
foreign lands,"—Indlanapolis Journal,

—The whale spouted in triumph.
“Never you mind!" shouted Jonah, vin-
dictively; “you've given me a good deal
of irouble, I'll admit, but you just walt
till the latter-day theologions tackle
you!" With a honrse chuckle he struck
out over the sanddunes toward Nine-
veh,—N. Y, Press,

—What He Desired—"You know,"”
she said, with o little asperity, “that
women lave the reputation of being
able to make money go further thun
men"” “That's true,” réplled the man
of small economies, “and it's just what
I object to. What I want them to do is
to let it keep still where it is and rest
n little now aad then,"—Washington
Star.

THOUSAND ISLAND NAMES.

The Qualnt, Poetle and Commonplaee
Chosen by New Yorkers,

A lurge number of the picturesque
Thousand islands, in the St. Lawrence
viver, are owned by New York and
Brooklyn people. On most of them are
summer residences—some Inrge and
coetly, and others primitive, odd and
cozy. Foch island has its name, and
while some of the names are appro-
printe, a conslderable proportion of
them are surprisingly irrelevant. To
persons familinr with the Thousand
islands, the nomenclature has for years
been a source of mild amusement.

The names of about 250 of these little
Islands were colleeted last summer and
printed in @ small book, together with
the names of their owners. Thus it
appears that there is a Scorpion island,
without nny scorpions; a Coral island,
without corals; a Rabbit island, with.
out rabbita; a Little Fraud, o Little
Delight, a Little Charm, a Little Angel,
and a Two-in-Eel-Bay islund,

Some of the islands owned by New
Yorkers are the Heart, five acres, by
George C. Boldt; Lookout, two ncres,
Thomas H. Borden; Madeleine, one
scre, J. B. Homlilton, Liberty island;
214 ncres, Mra. H. McGonegal; Island
Itoyal, one acre, Royal E. Dean; Island
Frances, three neres, Mrs., W, H. Wes-
ton; Florence, two ncres, N. 8, Chan-
dler; Isle of Pines, two acres, B, Me-
Cord; Hopewell Hall, 100 acres, W. C.
Browning; Hen island, one-quarter
acre, W. F. Morgan; Fern Clff, Lat.
imer Brothers; Dinglespiel, six acres,
Hugo Meyer; Dewey, three ncres, 1.
W. Dewey; Coral isle, two ocres, C.
Walfe; Davitts, 11 acres, H. G. Davitta;
Excelsior Group, five acres, C. 8. Good-
wing Bixby Paint, F, M. Bixby, Jr.}
Alice, two acres, Col, A, J, Casse; Maple,
gix acres, J, L. Hasbrovel; Oceldent
ani Orient, three acres, E. R. Washburn;
Robbing, 60 aores; Spuyten Duyvil, ona
ncre, Alice P. Sargent; Castle Rest,
George M. Pallman; Van Wagenen Cot-
tage, H. Van Wagenen; Wateh island,
oneacre, Mrs, Elizabeth Bkinner; Watch
isle, eight neres, W. M, Perkins, and
Pike, one ncre, A. F. Dickenson.

Of the islands owned by Brooldyn
people there are Stanley Heights, two
acree, nnd Devil's Oven, one acre, H,
R. Heath; Vanderhilt, ons acre, J. B.
Homilton; Neh Mahbin, two acres,
Jumes H, Oliphant; Goose, two acres,
E. 8. Micks; Lokeside, 100 ageres, Mrs,
H. R. Heath; Cuba, one acre, Michael
Chauncey; Brooklyn Heights, ¢ A,
Johnson.

In the reslm of the poetio there are
nnmes such as Arcadia and Ina, Afa-
lantis, Lady of the Lake, Bonnie Eyrle,
Edanista, Falry, Olive, Lindenhof, Lo-
tos island, 8un Dew, Nirvana, Minne-
petah, Ponemah and Roseneath Villa,

Spinster islnnd, one-half aecre in ex-
tent, is owned by Lydia M, Hastings
and Mary Ellen Camphell, of Alexan.
drin Bay.—N. Y. Times.

A Crow That Ate Clama.

“I knew a man once,” said a fisher
man, “who had o pet erow that used to
come down to meet him when he came
fn from fishing. The crow's owner was
a flsherman. His boat might be among
40 or 50 other boats, all coming in to-
gether, but that crow never mude any
mistake; he nlways knew his own boat,
He liked clams, and when he came
nboard his owner would knock n couple
of clams together—that would break
one—and put the broken elam down for
the erow to eat; and then he would go
on rowing, and that's the way they al-
wiys eame to shore, the fisherman pull-
ing on the oars and the crow sifting
nlongside of him eating elams"—N, ¥,
Sun.

In Ovdinnry Language.

‘Will gome pupil kindly put into ordi:
nary langusge the author's phrase: ‘Tt
is not the vain rhapsody of an oriental
dream ?* " asked the teacher, *

“Dat pin't no pipe story,” sald the
bullet-headed young man in the front
row,"-—Indlanapolls Journal,

WOMAN AND HOME.

BIG HOTEL FOR WOMEN,

A Ureatly Needed and Practionl Phil-
anthrople Seheme,

There ave thousands of self-support-
ing working women In every lirge city
in the United States. In New York
alone there ure 70,000 professional wom-
en, 200,000 working girls and 9,700 stu-
dents in art schools, conservatories and
colleges, These women, with the ex-
ception of the very few thousands who
live with friends or relutives, find thelr
only subsitute for homes in second-
rate bonrding-houses. The average
working girl tinds the only solution of
the home problem in the hall bedroom.

Sinee the advent of the professional
woman on the eity's horizon, philan-
thropie men and women have been striv-
ing to make room for her and find hera
comfortable abiding place,

In Chiengo, San Francisco and Den-
ver this has been achieved in o modest
way, but nothing adequate to the needs
of New York has been suggested or in
any way brought before the public un-
til Mrs, Dinlop Hopkins conceived the
idea of erecting o series of buildings,
handsome, spacious, comfortable and
practical, adapted to the requirementa
of the working women of New York.

Designs for the first four of the se-
ries, the Business Woman's hotel, the
Art Students’ home, the Clubhouse and
the model tenement, are already coms
pleted, It is calculated that at leasi
two, if not the entire series, will bo
well under way early in the spring.

The architects for this scheme of
women's buildings, which s the most
elabornte in the United States, I not
in the world, are.Miss Mary Gannon
and Miss Alice Hands, partners, friends
and former pupils of the New York
school of applied design. The faith«
ful work, tireless energy, enthusiasm
and artistic skill which these young
women have brought to bear upon
their work in the past year alone is
something colossal.

The work throughout, in architec-
tural style and artistic interior finish,
is on the lnrgest scale that has ever
been undertaken by women architecls
in any country. From its inception
the plan has been entirely in the hands
of women—waomen “'llr]{il‘lg for women.

“The erying need of the hour,”™ Mrs,
Hopkins said, in speaking of this vast
scheme to n New York Journal reporter,
“is the providing of & proper home for
the hosts of working women that sre
filling up onr cities. Not one home or
building, but moany of them.

“When 1 decided to put into operation
the plan for a home or hotel for art stu-

WOMAN'S HOTEL FOR NEW YORK.

dents 1 took all my ideas nud sketehes
and submitted them to the students at
the league. It was not a question of
what 1 wanted, or what Mrs. Fred Van-
derbilt might think sensible, or Mr,
Gilder might approve. We might all
make good suggestions, but art stu-
dents are to INe in the building, und
1 want it to he adapted to the needs, and,
80 fur us possible, wishes of the women
who are to cecupy it.

“In the same munner [ consulted busi-
ness women #bout a Business Woman's
hotel. 1 talked with professional wom-
en, with lowyers, journalists and teach-
ers, and modeled the design of an apait-
ment house and hotel for them on thelr
own views of what was most practicul
and desirable.”

How muech such a building as the
Business Woman's botel is needed in
New York will be understood by any
woeman who has ever attempted with-
out an escort to get a night's lodging
at nny respectable hotel in the city, It
isan unwritten law that no womnn shall
be received unattended, not only in the
hotels, but in the first-closs Loarding
houses as well.

It sounds outrageous, does it not?
But this custom prevails not only in
New York, but to a certain extent in
Boston, Philadelphia and Chicago,

1f the Pusiness Woman's hotel suc-
cessfully copes with this one unmiti-
gated evil in the life of the business
woman, as it assuredly will, it will have
vindicated its right to existence,

Itenaissanee is the style of architee-
ture suggested for the main body of the
building, with an indieation of the Greek
in the pillars and portico of the two
lower stories. The exterior of the ho-
tel, although somewhat resembling the
club building, in reality will differ from
it in every detall of interior design and
construction, aiming, #s it does, to meet
the demand of the thousands of profes-
slonil women desiring to limit expenses
aud to gain comfortable and respect-
eble surroundings for the least expendi-
ture of money. The Club building will
rather aspive to the patronage of the
more luxurious eloss, who are willing to
pny lavishly for rich surroundings and
the conveniences nfforded in the more
sumptuous building,

The Business Woman's hotel will be
divided into a series of sgnll apart-
ments and single rooms. The single
rooms will be arranged in groups of
8ix, with one parlor and bath for sach
group. Thisarrongementennbles each
girl to have her “private” parlor one
night in the week, and to have a pleas-
ent place for reunfon on Sundays,
Bmaller apartments, of ane or two bed-
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rooms, parlor and bath, are planned
for the woman with & larger weekly
stipend,

The question of the latch key, which
ng o destroyer of working women's
“homes” hna proved more disastrous
than fire or water, will not be broached
in any of the series of buildings des
slgned by Mra. Hopkina, “Working
women,” she declared, “need less, not
more, restriotions than other women.”

NOVEL LAMP SHADE.

Just the Thing for the Work Table o)
a Literary Man,

Writing tables are furnished with in-
teresting things rather than costly onea,
A lump shade into which are set por-
traits of friends, n eandle stick thot is
a reminder of a trip to the woods and a
sealing-wax lamp that tells a tale of

%

A LITERARY TABLE.

a distant jonrney; these are the enter«
tainlng things one sees upon a literary
tuble.

A table, equipped for a man who
reads and writes evenings at home, had
in the center a lnmp whose shade was
ootagon, Each side was covered with
silk, Upon each was the picture of a
fadr friend, framed In frills of coral
paper, ' )

The eandle stick was the epidermin of
an adder—a real ndder purchased from
un Indian and mounted in gilver. The
neatest thing on the table was a small
Delft lamp painted in sea scenes. It
stood upon & tray with sealing wax and
seals,

The color scheme of the table waa
bright coral, relieved by touches of
Delft blue.—St. Louis Globe-Democrat

ON

COOKING SMALL FISH.

Mra, Rorer Tells How to Best Prepare
Them for the Table.

In the Ladies’ Home Journal Mrs. 8,
T, Rorer, in telling how to fry the small
fish, quotes the old saying: “Small fish
should swim twice—once in water and
once in oil.” “Smelts, trout, whitebait,
pereh and catfish,” she says, “‘are, pers
haps, more palatable fried than broiled,
Small fish may be stripped—that is, the
intestines may be pushed out under the
gills, so thut the fish may retain their
shape. Wash and dry, then dust with
galt and pepper, dip in egg and roll in
breaderumbs, or they may be rolled in
cornmenl. Have ready n good-sized pan
with sufficient oil to cover, Put the
fish in a frying basket, then into the ofl
at n temperature of 360 degrees Fahren«
heit, and cook for about five minutes,
Drain on brown paper and serve, Where
u small quantity of fat is used, nnd the
fish cooked on one side and then turned
und cooked on the other, the method
is really not frying—it is santeing;: tha
result s much more indigestible than
real frying. Catfish are frequently fried
in this woy without being dipped in
erumbs, Sunflsh may be rolled in flour
or cornmenl and carefully fried in drip-
ping, oil or lard. A mixture of dripping
and lard makes a better frying material
than lard alone, A pure vegetable oil
is freer from danger of disease germs
thun either. Never use butter for fry-
ing fish; it boils at a low temperature,
consequently burns quickly; the butyr-
fe acld softens the fiber of the flsh, de
stroys the flavor, and cnuses it to be-
come soft as gcon ns taken from the
pan.”

Ornngen Salted Like Hams,

In order to insure the proper preservas
tion of oranges and lemons, these fruits
are salted in Italy as hams are here,
although the process is slightly dif-
ferent. The fruit is culled while still
green and carefully examined. Those
found flawless are placed into salt wae
ter, where they are left for from thres
to eight duys, according to their state
of maturity, They are then put away
on shelves to dry and reat. Before bee
ing used they are placed into freah wa-
ter until the taste of salt is entirely
gone, This treatment preserves the
fruit with all its sucenlent and sromatie
qualities,

i

Hvidence of Civilisation.
Another instance of the rapid prog
ress the Japanese are making in modern
civillzation 18 shown in the fact that
the native babies have learned to ery in
the improved Ameriean or European
fashion. In the palmy daye, before
the Japs had learned so much, their
bubies were models of propriety, and
were scarcely ever heard to whimper,
Now they baw] as long and us lotdly s

the most.eivilized infant ever seen.

Oyelink Skirt with Plaits.

A new eycling skirt has two straight
plaits in the back which are made sepn-
rate and partinlly detached, so that they
fall gracefully on elther side of the

| wheel, and beneath this is a regulae

skirt at the back, which compiectes it
for a walking skirt as well.

Stniny on Wall Paper,

Fresh stains vpon wall paper where
people hove rested their heads can be
removed by covering the spot with a
mixture of pipe clay and water wade
into a soft paste and letting it remoain
over night, Then brush It off with o

stif whisk broom




